Brougham, John, 1810-1880: : -Metamora ([1859]) 



Bibliographic details 



Bibliographic details for the Electronic File 

Brougham, John, 1810-1880: Metamora; or The Last of the PoUywogs 

Cambridge 2003 

ProQuest Information and Learning company 

American Drama Full-Text Database 

Copyright © 2003 ProQuest Information and Learning company. All Rights Reserved. 

Do not export or print from this database without checking the Copyright Conditions to 

see what is permitted. 

Bibliographic details for the Source Text 

John Brougham, 1810-1880 (1810-1880) Metamora; or The Last of the Pollywogs. A 

Burlesque in Two Acts 

Boston 

H.W.Swett[J859] 

18 p. 

Text type: Verse 

Genre: Buriesque 

First performed: Adelphi, Boston 

First performed: November 29, 1847 

Preliminaries omitted. 



METAMORA; 

OR, 

THE LAST OF THE POLLYWOGS. 

A Burlesque, 
IN TWO ACTS. 



Front matter 



CAST OF CHARACTERS. 



[Table: 4Kb] 



NOTE.— This highly successful burlesque was originally produced at the Adelphi, 
Boston, Nov. 29, 1847, and has since been performed throughout the Union not only by 
the gifted author, but by Mr. H. A. Perry, Mr. F. S. Chanfrau, Mr. C. P. Salisbury, and 
many others. 



Main text 



[Page 4] 



ACT I. 



Scene I. 



-A Wood. 
Enter Oceana and Walter, L. 1 E. 



Oceana. [Oceana] 

[1] "Fathers have flinty hearts." O, v\to:aboie! 

Walter. [Master Walter] 

[2] So, ny iDetoved, somebody saidlDefoie; 

[3] But how to soften it fain would I know. 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[4] I, too, indeed; I fear it is no go. 

[5] Three tirnes to-day IVe dared rny daddy's frown-- 



[6] Wandered forth unattended and alone 

[7] To meetmy love. And v\Mle through yonder vvood 

[8] I picked my steps, I didn't fed so good 

[9] Ahimgiybearlsawniystepspuisuing, 

[10] WMchniadenBtMnktherovvassonieniscMefbi:^ 

[11] He licked his chops, and really seemed to say, 

[12] "JMyduck, Imeantodineonyoutjo-d^." 

Wal. [Master Walter] 

[13] Howddyou'sc^Detheawful danger, dear? 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[14] Well, do not interrupt me, and you'll hear 

[15] Just as my chance of life I'd given o'er, 

[16] And thought the bear a most uncommon bore, 

[17] The forest echoed with a mighty roan 

[18] And soon I saw before ny pathway stand 

[19] One of the na- tyves of this favored land, 

[20] With rifle, belt, plume, moccasons, and all, 

[21] Just as you see tiiem at a fancy ball; 

[22] His hair was glossy as the raven's wing; 

[23] He looked and moved a sort of savage king; 

[24] His speech was pointed, at the same time blunt— 

[25] SometMng between a whisper and a grunt 

[26] "Ugh!" saidhe, "pale-face, v\^ linger here? 

[27] Afraid of that ungenflemanly bear?" 

[28] "Just so," said I. With that he gave a ydl, 
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[29] So sharp, so loud, the bear dropped down and fell; 
[30] Rerced through the brain, he tumbled on his side, 
[31] Instantly fainted, gave a grunt, and died 

Wal. [Master Walter] 

[32] The nasty beast! What 'came of his remains? 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[33] The noble savage took them for his pains; 
[34] He said by Ms pigs he'd eariy been foisakea 
[35] And so he'd eat the bear and save his bacon 

Wal. [Master Walter] 

[36] And very pretty poikmethinks he'll make; 

[37] He's made, however, quite a large mistake: 

[38] He'd orter kept him until he was fat— 

[39] — [FootQOte: i Kb] 111 knows perfectly how to manage that. 



Vaughan. [Pappy Vaughan] {Without L.) 

[40] Whemonairth'sshegottEw? 

Oce. [Oceana] 
[41] Omypamouswig! 
[42 ] Hem conies pspd: I'll quicMy hop the twig. 

{Runs out, R. IE.) 

Enter Vaughan, L. 



Vau. [Pappy Vaughan] 

[43] Hdlo, young feller! v\to: is this you're arber? 
[44] Y ou hain't seed nuthin', hev you, of my darter? 
[45] AtamalspyyoungoittErdidyousee, 
[46] Pooty as paint I swow, andjust like me? 

Wal. [Master Walter] 

[47] I scorn to lie, sii^ and she has been here. 

Vau [P^]py Vaughan] 

[48] The deuse she has! What niade her dis^]pear? 

Wal. [Master Walter] 

[49] I love her, sir, sincerely; that's afact. 

Vau [P^]py Vaughan] 

[50] It's my belief, young feller, that you're cracked 

[51] By tarnal jingo! here's a pretty fix. 

[52] You love my Oceana? 

Wal. [Master Walter] 

[53] Yes, like bricks. 

Vau [P^]py Vaughan] 

[54] Then let me tell you, you confounded goose, 
[55] It ain't nohow the smallest sort of use; 
[56] I've ginherlongago to some one else. 
[57] So, you had best absquatulate, I guess. 

Wal. [Master Walter] 
[58] I shall not stir. 



V au. [Pappy V aughan] 

[59] You won't? 

Wal. [MastErWaltEr] 

[60] I won't! that's flat 

VaiL [P^Djy Vaughan] 

[61] I'll laiockyouinto quite a small cocked ha^ 



(Prepares to rush on him. Metamora, [MetBmora] outside, exclaims, "Ugh!" Oceana 
rushes on, R., alarmed.) 

[62] Con^omeiation! What on airth's the row? 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[63] O dearost father! walking home just now, 
[64] Thinking of nothing but the right /dee, 
[65] To cook the fl^acks you so like at tea, 

[66] I saw a beast 

Wal. [Master Walter] 

[67] TTiebmte! 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[68] I softly cropt; 

[69] It was a weasel, and I thought he slept; 
[70] Itriedtocatchit but— Osoundsof dnead— 

Metamora, outside, ''Ugh.'' Enter, R. 



IVIet [Metamora] 

[71] Why this alarm? Don't fearj the critter's dead 
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Oce. [OceanaKC.) 

[72] Dead! 

JMet [JMetamoia] 

[73] As a herring. I knocked him on the head 

[74] White-livened cowards, let your cheeks grow rod! 

[75] HediedlikeaPoUywog. Hehadtogo, 



[76] Whether he liked the principle or no. 

[77] His death you'll have Id answer foi^ one more 

[78] To the black list of injuries vve bore, 

[79] Since the fii5tv\MtBniantiTxi upon our ground, 

[80] Rul±)ed out our footniaris, that now can't be found 

Vau. [P^Djy Vaughan] 

[81] Ctonie, that's unbusinesslike and raytherg^^ 
[82] We bought these diggiris— how long has it been? 
[83] Some hundred years, or thereabout I guess. 

JVIeL [JVIetamom] 

[84] Nothing! an acre or a little less. 

[85] O, you're good buyers nowjust as of old 

[86] Pale-faces, tremble! you may yet be sold 

Vau. [P^Djy Vaughan] 

[87] Look here, rny friend, you raise rnyebenezer^ 

[88] And the probability is you'll catch a sneezer. 

Met. [Metamora] 

[89] Thou andenthun±ug, did JVIetamora puff 
[90] Acloudof smoke, that blow would be enough 
[91] To send thy soul from out its prison there! 
[92] Be cairn, the PoUywog knows v\ten to spare. 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[93] Don't anger him 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 

[94] Bah! I don't care a fig. 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[95] Think! he may scalp you. 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 

[96] Can't— I wear a wig. 

[97] I say, you InjineJ est git up your stream 
[98] And start, or else you'll find this child a team 

JVIeL [JVIetamom] 

[99] Old man, you've got the fire-water on your brain: 
[100] You've (iowned your senses. 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 

[101] Jingo! not a grain. 



[102] If you will fight come on and mind your eye. 

Met. [Metamora] 

[103] Ha! ]VlanitDS8ysitmustbe. Die! 

(Rushes on him. Oceana interposes.) 



Oce. [Oceana] 

[104] ]y[gestic savage, spare, O spare iry dad! 

[105] Cfr if you rmist take soriBOiie, take that lad 

Wal. [Master Walter] 

[106] No, sir! Eriplii^callylolgecttothat 

JVIet [JMetamoia] 

[107] ]N4etariioia fights not vvars not vvith a lat 

[108] The ea^e,svvoopingthrDugh the upper sky, 

[109] Stoopsnothismightywingtocatchafly; 

[110] Nor can the red man's hatchet bend so low. 

[Ill] M etamora cannot see you, old man; go ! 

[112] The spirit of levenge sits on my knife; 

[113] Yet for this maiden's sake, I spare your life. 

[114] White squaw, ^]proach! Don't trernlie, forthe storm 

[115] Is past and JMetamoia's heart is warm 

[116] Here, take this tait p[uckedfrDmamongiel looster. 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[117] Withp[easure, savage. Tdl me, pa:ay, v\to:use, sir? 

JVIeL [JMetamoia] 

[118] Wear this, and v\teresoever]3e your path, 

[119] Twill save the iDearer from the led man's wrath 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 

[120] Pooh! not a lit of it! it's all damed stuff! 

JVIeL [JMetamoia] 

[121] The Polly wog has said it. That's enough. 

{Exit, R.) 
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Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 



[122] Jerusalem! but that ere red-skinned varmint 
[123] Has given IK a pa:Btty lightish saniint 

(Sees Walter pantomiming love to Oceana.) 



[124] Come, none of that ere sort of telegi^Mn'! 
[125] Get along home, miss! I shan't stand no larfiri. 
[126] And you, sir! take your walking ticket too. 
[127] Hdlo! confound yeaour pictur! stop that, yeaou! 

(Separates them. Exit Walter, L., Oceana and Vaughan, R.) 



Scene II. 



—Kitchen. Tapiokee and child discovered. 



Song, Tapiokee, [Tapiokee] Air, "0, slumber, my darling. 



[I] 0, slumber, my pappoose! thy sire is not white; 
[2] And that injures your prospects a very great sight; 

[ 3 ] For the hills, and the dales, and the valleys you see, 
[4] They all vvempudoined, my dear papoose, fioni thee. 

[5] O, slumber, my p^]poose! the time will soon come 
[6] When thy lest shall be brokea by veiy bad ni^^ 
[7] For, though in fair fighting the v\Mtes we beat down, 
[8] By a sling made of v\Mskey the red man is thrown 

T^. [T^okee] 

[9] nke evening, v\teQ the suq's last rays depart, 

[10] There's a deep ^oom on T^okee's heart. 

[II] My husband is not here, nor do I know 
[12] What in the name of wonder keeps Mm SO. 

[13] Sweet forest flower, v\^ does your father stay? 

Child [Child] 

[14] JVIamma, I do not know; but! should say 
[15] You needn't putyouiself in such a stew. 
[16] He's using up those pale-faces a few. 
[17] And v\teQ I have seen a few more snows, 
[18] I can go slaying also, I suppose. 



Tap. [Tapiokee] 

[19] Chip of the andent block, life of my life, 
[20] JMayst never be v\Mttledty a Yankee's ki 
[21] Hark! 'tis thy daddy's step; unbar the dooi^ 
[22] 1 know it, though he's two rods off or more. 
[23] See to the venison pies and ^ple fritters, 
[24] And pour him out his txxi of gin and bitters. 

Enter Metamora.D. in F. 



[25] Now, PoUywog, v\to: news have you to tell? 

JVLeL [JMetamom] 

[26] Don't bother, wife! I'm any thing but well. 

[27] Ihadan^justnow, anddrBamedadream 

[28] O, how I wish it were v\to: it did seem! 

[29] ]N4ethought the pale-faces were gathered all, 

[30] Unarmed, defenceless! onfhemi didfall. 

[31] Rleafterpileof dead I sent to sleep, 

[32] Their red scalps streaming in a goiy heap. 
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[33] From the giay morning to the set of sun, 

[34] I killed and Idlled, till there was left but one 

[35] Of all the mighty host. The craven, he 

[36] Cried out v\Mle down upon his bended knee— 

T^. [T^okee] 

[37] What said the craven? 

JVIet [JMetamom] 

[38] Why, v\to: do you think? 

[39] Hesinplysaid, "Oldfellow, let'stakeadrink." 
[40] Wifhaloudyell the bonds of sleep I broke. 

T^. [T^okee] 
[41] Andthen— 

JMet [JMetamom] 

[42] Why, then, as a matter of course, I woke. 

Enter Old Tar, with telescope, D. in F. 



Tar. [Old Tar] 



[43] Shiver my timbers, son of Massasoit, 
[44] Blessed if I think your life is worth a doit 

JVLeL [JMetHmom] 

[45] Why do you borrow the pale- face's cheek? 

[46] Whkniakestherednianv\MtB?now, pa^ 

Tar. [Old Tar] 

[47] Splice my old punps, you leally take it cool! 
[48] Weigh anchor and sheer oft you tamal fool! 
[49] There's a v\tole crowd of v\Mtesa-bearing down, 
[50] Scouring each Indian setflement and town; 
[51] They're steering hero and on your very track! 

JVIeL [JVLetamoia] 

[52] The PoUywog will never tum his back. 

[53] Say, v\tero is Whiskee Todd, skilled in talk? 

Tar. [Old Tar] 

[54] GoneinthelargerbierlineinNewYoric 
[55] He says it's blarney, talking in that way. 
[56] He says you never give Mm aught to say. 

{Drum, without) 



[57] SMverniytiniiers! Do you hear that druTQ? 

JVIeL [JMetamoia] 

[58] Ihearit and I answer. Let 'em come! 
[59] Let the pale-faces enter. I'll stay here. 
[60] With calumet and knife, I donotfear. 

Tar. [Old Tar] 

[6 1 ] JVfy eyes and limbs! but you're a pretty goose, 
[62] To stay hero v\teQ there ain't no sort of use. 
[63] Suchstupidconductisv\to:I call mush; 
[64] So I'll cut painter now. 

JVIeL [JMetamoia] 

[65] Pray do, and brush 

[66] Good by, Old Tar. 

Tar. [Old Tar] 

[67] Well, PoUywog, goodby. 

[68] Take caro of yourself; I've other fish to fry. 

{Exit, L. 1 E.) 



{Drum and fife, outside.) 
Enter Badenough, Worser, and soldiers, D. in ¥.; march down L. 



Bad. [Badenough] (L. corner, to soldiers.) 

[69] Stand tD your arms! 

Met [Metamom] 
(RC.) 

[70] Butv\^stflndtome? 

Wor. [Worser] 

[71] We're TOiiietD have a pleasant chat with thee^ 

[72] OldPhilip. 

JVIeL [JVLetamoia] 

[73] What mean ye by Philip you mde dogs? 
[74] I'm JMetamois, chief of the PoUywogs. 
[75] JMy ears are open; v\tet have you tossy? 

[Page 9] 



Bad [Badenough] 

[76] Ourcoundl'soidersonlyweolDey. 

JMeL [JMetamoia] 

[77] And wliat are they? 

Wor. [Worser] 

[78] Yourpresence they require; 

[79] So, pry thee, quicl^ly leave your l^itchen fire, 

[80] And get a ticket for the railway car. 

[81] What answer do you send them? 

JVLet [JMetamora] 

[82] I'll be that 

Bad [Badenough] 

[83] The ticket office we will quicMy show, 

[84] If you will condescend to come. 



Met. [Metamora] 

[85] I know. 

Wor. [Woiser] 

[86] DontnBkeamuss; vvecantreti^ 

JVLeL [JVLetamom] 

[87] Pale-faces, JVLetaniom's promise doubt you? 
[88] For thirty winters I liave breasted the cold wind, 
[89] And unto those v\toVe spoken to rne kind 
[90] I have been very yielding, like the willow, 
[91] Drooping o'er the streamlet's gentle Mlow. 
[92] You move with a sin^e arm. Not so the rock 
[93] Tliat does the teripestsiage and lightning mock. 
[94] Seek not by woids the PoUywog to scare, 
[95] When his heart says No. I will be there. 

Bad [Badenough] 

[96] O gammon! Butyou'U come then by and by, 

[97] Andno mistake? 

JMeL [JMetamoia] 

[98] The PoUywog can't lie. 

{Exeunt Badenough, Worser, and soldiers, D. in F.) 



Tap. [Tapiokee] 

[99] Will Metamora brave the cruel law. 

[100] The pale-faces have made? 

JVIeL [JMetamoia] 

[101] Wife, hold your jaw. 

[102] Give nie the krdfeniy father boiev\ten he 
[103] Killed sheep for Keyzer in the Bowery. 

(fx/tlVletamora, L. 1 E., Tapiokee and child, R. 1 E.) 



Scene III. 



—Chamber. Centre doors, 4th grooves. Table, L. 2 E., with books, paper, pen, and ink. 
Chairs, R. and L. Vaughan and Walter at table. Badenough; Worser, soldiers, &c., 
seated, R. and L. Chorus, [Chorus] ''Dan Tucker." 



[I] We haiifly can suppress OIF laughten 
[2] We Imow right vvdlv\to:vve are after. 
[3] Now, ny friends, its all [/ P 

[4] WithMetamora— he, he, he! 

VaiL [P^Djy Vaughan] 

[5] Tis plain that savage ch^ hain't been to school. 

[6] Who vvodd have thought Mni such a tamal fool? 

Bad [Badenough] 

[7] He sucked our gammon in as slick as grease. 

Won [Woiser] 

[8] I wish we had some more on 'em to fleece. 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 

[9] We ain't a-going to fleece 'em, understand; 

[10] We'll do the handsome thing, and buy their land 

[II] Without a doubt he'll sell it for a trifle— 
[12] A few beads, nails, apenknife, orarifle. 

Bad [Badenough] 

[13] Kz/Ie's a good woid Hello, he's here! 

[14] Of v\to: shall we accuse him? 
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Won [Woiser] 

[15] Neverfear. 

[16] We'll cook Ms goose. 

Enter Metamora, CD. 



Met [Metamora] 

[17] You've sent for me, and I've come. 

[18] If you've nothing to say, I may as well go hum. 

[19] Whatisitniakesyouroldrnenlookso^um? 

[20] Andyouryoungwanioisgiaspfheirwe^XDnsso, 

[21] A s if they feared the onset of tiie foe? 

[22] Metamora does by no means like this fun. 

[23] Conie, tell rnev\to: the PoUywog has done. 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 



[24] Philip, 'tis thought to us that you don't cotton, 

[25] But rather like a possum you'ie conplottLri 

[26] With soiiie of them cantmkeroi^ 

[27] With us tD kick up everlasting shines. 

JMeL [JMetamora] 

[28] The PoUywog can scarce believe his ears. 
[29] Do pale-faces take counsel from their fears? 
[30] Well, I Ve got nothing moietD say. 

Bad [Badenough] 
[31] In course we has. 

Wor. [Woiser] 

[32] So don't cut away. 

Met. [Metamora] 
[33] What is it? 

Bad. [Badenough] 

[34] The thing we'd understand-- 

[35] Why you put arms intD each rcd man's hand 

JVIeL [JMetamora] 

[36] To shoot with It is not grcat a sin 

[37] As yours has been Who gave my people gin? 

[38] Who was it changed the Indian's native hue, 

[39] With such vile stuff, niaking the red rren blue? 

[40] The mountain rivulet is made inpjre 

[41] By the foul steam that rises from your door. 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 

[42 ] Well, if you think sich things are really so, 

[43] Sell us your diggins right away, and go. 

Met. [Metamora] 

[44] Go whither, may I ask? 

Vau. [Pappy Vaughan] 

[45] To Jericho. 

JVleL [JMetamoia] 

[46] I will notstii^ for JVletamoia owns 

[47] This very lot and here will lay his bones. 

Vau. [P^]|Ry Vaughan] 



[48] Shall we dally with this pizin sarpint still? 

Met. [Metamora] 

[49] YoiFsepenthasn'tlostitspovvertDkilL 

Bad [Badeaough] 

[50] This is all nonsense. 

JVIet [JMetamom] 

[51] I'm going. 

VaiL [P^]|y Vaughan] 

[52] Hold! 

[53] There are sonie secrets that must yet te 

JVLet [JMetamom] 

[54] The PoUywog is listening. 

VaiL [P^]py Vaughan] 

[55] How died 

[56] OldSassinger? 

JVIeL [JVLetamora] 

[57] Ha, ha! The fool was fried; 

[58] ]N4ustar4 peppered, salted, and put dowri: 
[59] So should a sassinger be seived— done brown 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 

[60] Answer this question, savage, and be quick 

[61] Aboutit 

JMet [JMetamom] 
[62] Goon 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 

[63] Who threw that last brick? 

JVIeL [JMetamom] 

[64] Why do you ask me this? What gain you by it? 
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Bad [Badenough] 
[65] We have a witness. 

Wor. [Woiser] 



[66] Y es, who saw you shy it. 

Bad. [Badenough] 

[67] Anianvvdllmowa afiistclasshatt^ 

[68] Bearing the name— 

Wor. [Woiser] 

[69] Of William Patterson 

Bad [Badenough] 

[70] Hevvillnotansvver. Why, the, need vve stay? 

VaiL [P^]|Ry Vaughan] 

[71] Iieallydon'tknowv\tetonaii1htDsay. 

JVLeL [JMetamoia] 

[72] LookatyoiFbook Why, you don't know your part 

[73] The PoUywog has got Ms own by heart. 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 

[74] Bring in the witaess. He denies his acts. 

Enter Anaconda, R. 1 E. 



[75] Now tell US v\to: you know of these ere facts. 

JVLeL [JVLetamoia] 

[76] Anaconda, are you the man— you know you aiB— 

[77] I treated yesterday at Parker's bar? 

[78] Brothers, can he speak words of truth to ye, 

[79] FiUedfdlof cocldailsfhathegotfromme? 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 

[80] In course he can, and will, I'll bet a hat 

JVLeL [JMetamoia] 

[81] Anaconda!— no; I will not call thee that 

[82] Squirt! say by these people you arB led, 

[83] Who've bought the beep's tongue growing in thy hea^ 

[84] And you have uttered a confounded lie! 

[85] Well, goose, v\^ don'tyou cackle? It is I 

[86] Ctoniniandit—]N4etanioia, and thy king! 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 

[87] Hold on, I say! He shan't do no sich thing; 

[88] In sich proceedings there ain't any sense. 



[89] He's frightening the witness. Send him hence. 

Met. [Metamora] 

[90] 111 doit To the shades be thou a passeager! 

[91] Black slave of the v\Mtes, go follow Sassinger! 

{Stabs Anaconda, who exit, R. 1 E. JMetamora rushes up stage. All in confusion.) 



[92] White fools, beware! ]N4ylaiife lias dmnk the tide 

[93] Of treacherous blood, yet is not satisfied 

[94] The spirits of the mighty PoUywog 

[95] Stretch out their cov\Mdesloiig your race to flog. 

[96] And the big flood of the vvildlndiari's wrath, 

[97] Like JVIississippi's, stQl shall swanp your path! 

[98] The war-v\to)op startle you fronidrearns at right 

[99] And the red hatchet in tiie horrid hght 

[100] Of blazing dwellings ^eam! From east to west 

[101] From the north to the south you never shall know rest, 

[102] But hear the cry of vengeance, fed the lash, 

[103] Till, for the lands youVe stolen, youVe paid the cash 

[104] Ye clialked-faced humbugs, trmible from this hour! 

[105] I smite your nation and defy your power! 

(Throws hatchet in stage. Soldiers go down, cross front, and present muskets to 
JMetamora, who seizes Vaughan and holds him forward as a shield. They fire.) 



TABLEAU. 
Quick. Curtain. 
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ACT II. 

Scene I. 

---Wood in third grooves. 
EnterFitzf addle, with a parasol over his head, L. 1 E. 



Fitz. [Lord Fitzf addle] 

[ 1 ] Dear me! v\to: sultiy weather 'tis for June! 

[2] I fear I soon should be a used-up coon 

[3] Where is niy love, the beauteous Oceana? 

[4] She cuts me in a most peculiar manner. 

[ 5 ] But that the thing's inpossible, I'd say 

[6] Them's probably a rival in the way. 

[7] Itisnotinthe cards forme to fail. 

[8] Who could resist cette magnifique coup d'oeil? 

Enter Oceana, L. 1 E. 



[9] Comment vous portez-vous cejour, ma chere? 
[10] Je suis ravi de vous voir, by gar! 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[11] Don't talk your foreign gibberish to me. 

Fitz. [LoidFitzfaddle] 

[12] Don't call it gibberish, ma belle amie; 

[13] Tis French, ma chere, a pretty tongue, and gay, 

[14] La langue du coeur, d'amour, et liberte. 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[15] I don't know v\tot you say. Give over, do. 

Fitz. [LoidFitzfaddle] 

[16] Idole de ma vie! ahje vous aime beaucoup. 

Enter Vaughan,L. 1 E. 



VwL [P^]|Ry Vaughan] 

[17] That's right now; coo away, my turtle doves; 

[18] You match each other like a pair of ^oves. 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[19] Theymustbeoddones, then, p^}a, that's all, 

[20] For that "kid" don't agree with me at all. 

Fitz. [LoidFitzfaddle] 

[21] 0, par/ez not so! miserable moi! 

[22] Vous etes tres cruelle, mademoiselle. Pourquoi? 



V au. [Pappy V aughan] 
[23] Eternal picMes upon sich a tongue! 
[24] If Iknowv\to:hes3ys, niaylbehung! 
[25] Say, if you vvantJVliss Oceana's 1^^ 
[26] Jestjeii a lingo vve can understand 

Fitz. [LoidFitzfaddle] 

[27] Pardonnez-moi, mon pere that is to be. 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 

[28] Speak En^ish, dam yerpictur! 

Fitz. [LoidFitzfaddle] 

[29] Oui sir-ee. 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 
[30] Then do it quick! 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[31] "Norleaveftietasktome." 

Vau. [P^]|Ry Vaugiian] 

[32] At once, then, cliildren, let me j oin your hands. 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[33] Forbear a moment; I forbid the banns. 

Vau. [Pappy V aughan] 

[34] W]iat for? By giadous, this is lather cool! 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[35] Because I don't exactly like a fool. 

Fitz. [LoidFitzfaddle] 

[36] Mortde ma vie! I mean that's rather rude. 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[37] I'm ^ad you find it SO; I meant you should 

Fitz. [LoidFitzfaddle] 

[38] Monsieur, fhatis. Sir, have I your consent? 
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Vau. [P^]|Ry Vaughan] 



[39] I told you SO before. 

{Goes up and comes down R. corner.) 



Fitz. [Lord Fitzf addle] 

[40] Then I'm contEQt 

[41] She shall be nine. 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[42] She shan't! 

Fitz. [LoidFitzfaddle] 

[43] Why, then, I swear 

[44] 1 must use violence! Sacre tonnerre! 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[45] Is there no help? Walter, on thee I call. 

Enter Walter, L. 1 E. 



Wal. [Master Walter] 

[46] Walter'sbesidethee, love. Noneedtobav\d. 

VaiL [P^]|Ry Vaughan] 

[47] Tear them asimderquicMy! That's t^^ 

[48] I've seen the thing done often in a play. 

Wal. [Master Walter] 

[49] JMy love, in vain I try thy grief to soothe. 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[50] The course of tme love never did run smooth 

{Indian yell mthout, R. 2 E.) 

Enter Metamora, Old Tar, and Indians, R. 2 E. 



Met. [Metamora] 

[51] Down with them all! Scalp every mother's son! 

Oce. [Oceana] 

[52] And sen^e 'em right! But v\to: have the daughters done? 

JVIeL [JMetamom] 

[53] Don't spare a soul, not e'en the squaw so pale. 



Oce. [Oceana] 

[ 54] Stop! don't you recollect this roosters tail? 

[55] I place it here upon niy father's bnBasL 

JMeL [JMetamom] 

[56] Nuffsed The PoUywog respects the past 
[57] Avvay, and quit niy sight! niy rage shall cease. 
[58] But for that tail, you all were quite gone geese. 
[59] To save your lives is now, I know, absurd, 
[60] But JMetamora never broke his woid 
(Exeunt Walter, Vaughan, and Oceana, L. 1 E. Business, and JMetamora exit, R. 2 E. 
Business o/Fitzfaddle and Indians, after which all exeunt, R. 2 E.) 



Scene II. 

—FrontWood. 
Enter Badenough and Worser, L. 3 E., dragging in Tapiokee. 



Bad. [Badenough](R.) 

[ 1 ] Come, now, we'll shoot you if we don't obtain 
[2] Yourname. 



T^. [T^okee](C.) 

[3] Poor Indian cannot help the pain, 

[4] But she can do v\to: few can do among 

[5] Your v\Mte squaws. 



Won [WoiserKL.) 

[6] What's that? 

T^. [T^okee] 

[7] She can hold her tongue. 



Bad. [Badenough] 

[8] It's very easy for you tD say that 

[9] But that you vvorit I'm free to bet a hat 

T^. [T^okee] 
[10] Woritv\to:? 

Bad [Badenough] 

[11] K eep silent for a moment steady. 

Tap. [Tapiokee] 
[12] Doneforahat 

Bad [Badenough] 

[13] You've lost it ma'am, already. 
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T^. [T^okee] 

[14] The v\Mte man is a fox in these abodes. 

Bad [Badenough] 

[15] I'll trouble you to name your hatter. 

T^. [T^okee] 

[16] Rhoades. 

Bad [Badenough] 

[17] I'll stLck you for a V, then, by and by. 

[18] Butnowtobusiness, ma'am: prepare to die. 

Enter Vaughan, Walter, and Fitzfaddle, L. 1 E. 



V au. [Pappy V aughan] 

[19] Who are you talking to in that ere lingo? 

[20] It's JMetamom's squaw, by tamal jingo! 

[21] He spared our lives, and 'tis but right we should 

[22] Kill off his squaw to show our gratitude. 

(Tapiokee kneels to Fitzfaddle, who repulses her. Business.) 

Enter Metamora, with rifle, hurriedly, R. 2 E. 



Met [Metamora] 



[23] Hello, here! which of you has lived too long? 

[24] Pale-faces, this is coming it too strong. 

[25] CtoetearfroniT^okee, and^bythimder, 

[26] The axe shall hew yoiF quivering lin±sasimde^^ 

[27] One hair from T^okee's head, you'll find 

[28] The ashes of your bones upon the wind! 

[29] Ye lily-livened aew, go! quit my sight! 

[30] You'dbestj fhePoUywogisfull of fight! 

{Exeunt all but JMetamora and Tapiokee.) 



Tap. [Tapiokee] 

[31] Worn with fatigue the PoUywog must be. 

[32] Shall Tapiokee make a cup of tea? 

Met. [Metamora] 

[33] No, my love, no; my nerves are too refined: 

[34] They cannot bear exdternent of that kind 

Enter Old Tar, L. IE. 



[35] Old Tar, my hearty, v\tot have you got new? 

Tar. [Old Tar] 

[36] Something that's pa:ettysartin to rile you: 

[37] You know Kantshine, the medicine man, v\to fills 

[38] Our hold with Indian Vegetable Pills! 

JVIeL [JMetamom] 

[39] I do. 

Tar. [Old Tar] 

[40] He's in a most amaziri fright 

[41] The svvob, from something that took place last night 

[42] He comes a-bearing down upon the swell, 

[43] Just like a seventy- four, that same to tell. 

Enter Kantshine, L. 1 E. 



Met. [Metamora] 

[44] Old hoss, have you been walking in your sleep? 

[45] Or aro you mesmerized? He's tights a peep! 

Kant [Kantshine] 

[46] It's nothing of the sort; so there you're out 



Met. [Metamora] 

[47] Wdl, then, v\to:irBkes you vvaM 

Kant [Kantshine] 

[48] TTie Smiths have with thejoneses met, and Brown, 

[49] Jones, Black, and White, to pull the radman down 
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[50] Inpointoffact,— and here my stoiy ends,— 
[51] We're flummuxed, and we h^ent got no friends. 

JVIeL [JVLetamom] 

[52] Flummuxed! Ha! v\^ do you think this? Ho! 

Enter Indians, R. 1 E. 



Kant. [Kantshine] 

[53] Why, last night feeling sort of how-came-you-so, 

[54] Considerably comed and rather fly, 

[55] They in the bar room wouldn't let me lie; 

[56] And ere I could a sin^e sentence utter, 

[57] They flung me headlong out into the gutter) 

[58] And there I saw a poor benighted pig 

[59] Food from the pavement trying for to dig, 

[60] Butcouldn'tcomeit When the beast I saw, 

[61] I fhoughtof you, and bellowed out, "Hi-yaw!'' 

[62 ] He cut and ran, v\Mch tells me, without fail, 

[63] Thev\Mteswill win, the PoUywogtum tail. 

JMet [JMetamora] 

[64] And have you spread about this rigmarole? 

Kant [Kantshine] 

[65] I didn't do nofhiri else. 

JMet [JMetamora] 

[66] Y ou Stupid fool! 

[67] Begone! you make the air unv\tolesome round 
[68] TTie Frog Pond 

Kant [Kantshine] 

[69] Then blow me if I'm found 

[70] About these diggins long. JMy patience welts. 

[71] By Judas! I'll be off to catch some smelts. 



{Exit, L. 1 E.) 



Met. [Metamora] 

[72] Why do you hang your head? Is it for fear? 

T^. [T^okee] 

[73] Its iiX)iB than probalie, I think, niyd^^ 

JMeL [JMetamom] 

[74] Say, is it your intention to showfight? 

Tar. [Old Tar] 

[75] Well, then, I lather, guess we won't to-night 

[76] Since on life's voyage this 'ere child was shipped, 

[77] He hasn't seen no fun in getting whipped. 

Tap. [Tapiokee] 

[78] CanitbepossiliefhePollywog 
[79] Will scoot fnorn danger like a ditch-bom frog? 
[80] If you don't quicMy rush upon the foe, 
[81] I swear to giadous, I myself will go, 
[82] And with my sin^e arm strike thousands down, 
[83] Until the v\Mtes are done exceeding brown 

{Exit, L. 1 E.) 



Met. [Metamora] 

[84] Rouse up, ye PoUywogs! for, like a coal, 

[85] A wonian's woids have kindled up rry soul! 

[86] A burning heat, moie terrible by far 

[87] Than blazing mountain or a lit cigar. 

[88] Go, warriors, and recollect the eye 

[89] Of a Howard Afhenaeurn audience is on ye. Fly! 

{Exeunt all bi/tlVIetamora, L. 1 E.) 

[90] It's very probable you'd like to know 
[91] The ieasonv\^ the PoUywog don't go 
[92] With Ms red brethren Pray take notice, each 
[93] He stops behind to have an exit speech. 
[94] Andhereitis:— 

{Takes stage.) 

[95] Into fhefoeafeetortwo I'll walk! 
[96] Death or my nation's ^oiy! That's the talk 

{Exit, L. 1 E.) 
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Scene III. 

—Landscape, fifth groove. Bridge across stage with return piece, L. 
Tapiokee and child discovered, R. U. E. 



Song, Tapiokee. [Tapiokee] 



[1] Hush-a-by, baby, on the tree top; 
[2] IVe got no cradle, SO thee I must rock; 
[ 3 ] If the v\Mtes come, upon us they'll fall, 
[4] Then down will go baby, mamma, and all. 



T^. [T^okee] 

[5] Wake up! Good giadous me! I do declare! 
[6] In this last sleep, IVe lost my son and heir. 
[7] Well, I must bear it calmly, I suppose. 

Child [Child] 
[8] Ma! ma! 

T^. [T^okee] 

[9] Well, v\tet? 

Child [Child] 

[10] I want to scratch my nose. 

Enter Metamora, L.U.E. 



Met [Metamora] 

[11] My forest flower, why do you look so sad? 



Tap. [Tapiokee] 

[12] Alas! look them! No longer you're a dad 

MeL [Metamom] 

[13] What! dead! The PoUywog is now bereft 
[14] Of all. There's no more of the same sort left 
[15] If fate liad not come fiist, I should have had, 
[16] With my own knife, to slay the gentle lad 

T^. [T^okee] 

[17] Do tell! What for? 

JMeL [JMetamom] 

[18] To others we'll give place. 

[19] The PoUywogsliavewrig^ed through fhdr race. 

EnterFitzf addle, L. 1 E. 



Fitz. [Lord Fitzf addle] 

[20] JVomdud/flb/e/ Ihavelostmyway. 

T^. [T^okee] 

[21] That is the man insulted me to-day. 

Met. [Metamora] 

[22] Ha! the fierce spirit's howling for its prey! 

Fitz. [Lord Fitzf addle] 

[23] Mon cher homme rouge, quel est lejoli row? 

JMeL [JMetamora] 

[24] I have no time to listen to you now. 

Fitz. [LoidFitzfaddle] 

[25] What have I done? You'll tell me, I suppose? 

JMeL [JMetamora] 

[26] Didn't you put your thumb up to your nose, 

[27] And tearyour skirt away v\teQ she clung to it? 

Fitz. [LoidFitzfaddle] 
[28] No, no, no. 

JVLeL [JMetamora] 

[29] No! Liar, I sawyou do it! 



[30] Take your change of this. 

{Stabs him.) 



Fitz. [Lord Fitzf addle] 

[31] Bequiet, do! 

[32] I'msettled Je suis un mouton perdu. 

{Dies, left corner.) 



Met. [Metamora] 

[33] Don't you feel honored, sir? Y ou've lost your life, 

[34] And ty no conrmn vv©^x)n---]VIetHrnom's knife. 

{Noise without, "Follow, follow!") 

[35] Hark! the pale-faces come. JVIy wife and I, 
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[36] I have reason to suppose, must shortly die. 
[37] JVfyT^okee, vvouidyouliketornake 
[38] Vile punpkin pies, or hominy, or bake 
[39] Innocent sheep to feed the ^]petites 
[40] Of the insatiate and carnivorous v\Mtes? 

T^. [T^okee] 

[41 ] I laflier guess I wouldn't I'll tell v\^: 
[42] You've oftentoldmeneverto say die. 
[43] If it amuses you my blood to shed, 
[44] Don't say another word, but go ahead. 

(IMetamora stabs her; she falls and dies, R. 3 E.) 

(Vaughan, Walter, Oceana, Badenough, Worser, Old Tar, 
Kantshine, soldiers, and Indians, cross bridge from R., and come down L.) 



Vau. [Pappy Vaughan] 

[45] Philip, you're our c^ve. Nary bail. 

[46] Come, lads, just quick convey him to the jail. 

[47] Fitzf addle dead! O, cry, you villain deep. 

JVIeL [JMetamom] 

[48] Pooh! nonsense, sir I did it in my sleep. 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] 

[49] Hurnbug! JMy friends, that gammon will not do. 

[50] Why don't you grab him now, you lazy crew? 



Met. [Metamora] 

[51] "Come one, come all! this rock shall fly 

[52] FromitsfimibaseassoonasI!" 

[53] Stay, stay! I find IVe made a small mistake. 

[54] These lines are in the Lady of the Lake. 

Bad [Badenough] 

[55] Come, let us take you quickly to the jail. 

Met. [Metamora] 

[56] ]N4etamoia, pale-face, don't mean to turn tail. 

Wor. [Woiser] 

[57] Comeandbehanged, fheo, right off, vvorit you? 

JVIeL [JMetamom] 

[58] No. 

VaiL [P^]py Vaughan] 

[59] Well, if the fool will neither stay nor go, 

[60] Let's shoot him in the aardum or the eye. 

Bad [Badenough] 
[61] Nuffsed 

JVIeL [JVIetamom] 

[62] The PoUywog don't fear to die. 

(JMetamora goes up C, and takes his ground firmly. 
Badenough advances first, and snaps musket, then crosses to R. corner. Worser does 
the same. At each shot, JMetamora jumps and staggers as if shot. Vaughan goes up and 
snaps pistol at him. JMetamora jumps very high and falls, C. Badenough^ Worser, and 
Vaughan go up stage, and shoot him with popguns.) 



Vau. [Pappy Vaughan] 
[63] TTiat's killed Mm. 

JVIeL [JVIetamom] 

[64] Notquite, but near enough, I hope. 

[65] I fed it's almost time for me to slope. 
[66] The red man's fading out, and in his place 
[67] Therecomesabigger, not a better, race. 
[68] Just as you've seen the squiming PoUywog 
[69] In course of time become a bloated frog. 

(Dies.) 



{Burlesque combat by every body; all fall and die.) 



Chorus, [Chorus] ''We're all nodding. 



[70] We're all dying, die, die, dying, 

[71] We're all dyingjust like a flock of sheep. 
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Solo, Metamora. [Metamora] 



[72] You're all lying, lie, lie, lying, 

[73] You're all lying; I wouldn't die so che^. 



JVIeL [JMetamom] (Rises.) 

[74] Confound your skins, I will not die Id please you. 

T^. [T^okee] (Rises.) 

[75] I shall get up too, if that is your game. 

Vau. [P^]py Vaughan] (Rises.) 

[76] That's a good move, and so I'll do the same. 

(All rise.) 



Met [Metamora] 

[77] And nothing now remains for us to do 

[78] But make the usual ^]peal to you. 

[79] Although they tell us money now is tight, 

[80] Do prHyaaxptourlittle bill to-night 

[81] You "Pocahontas" saved. I'manimplorer 

[82] Thatyouwill do as much for "Metamora." 



FINALE. 
Solo, Metamora. 



[83] If you would look out for pleasure, 
[84] Come in here, each j oily, j oily dog, 

[85] And you'll find it without measure, 
[86] To support the PoUywog. 

Chorus. [Chorus] 

[87] PoUywog, Polly, Polly, PoUywog, &c. 

Comic Dance. 



Tableau, 



